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£ Marriage of the D of 8 to ER ” 
L 1O, behold this Ea Day... ä 
| be Zephyrs blow, the Sun looks Bays 7 7 
FE l The Sky one perfect Blue; a 
Can you refuſe at ſuch a Tine. 
2 1 When Fx and I both beg for Rhy me. 
| T0 ſing t us ſomething! new? 3 TEL 

The Goddeſs ſmil'd; and * eB 275 
ve got a pleaſing Theme, my Son, „ 


I'll fog the conquer d D=—5; 
'I ſing of 555 diſdainful Fair, 

Who, * d from Scotch and EA Saar, 1 | 

| N 5 Is fal in + 1ifh Clutches 7 oF 
„„ 5 - 5 . 


l 2 1 


Sunk is bay Pow op her Sway i is o'er, 
|. She'll be no more ador'd, no more 
Shine forth the publick Care: + 
Oh! what a Falling-off is here, 
F rom her whoſe Frowns made Wiſdom fear, 
Whoſe Scorn beg? Deſpair | : 


Wide was th* Extent of her Commands, 
O'er fertile Fields, o et barren Lands 
SBGne ſtretch d her haughty Reign: 
The Coxcomb, Fool, and Man of Senſe, 
. * Youth, Manhood, Age, and ee 
Wich Pride receiv d her Chain. 


HFere 1 offer'd brutal Loves: 

. Here gentle C--b-r-y gently ſtrove, 
With Sighs to fan Deſire; 

Here C-. ſnor'd his Hours yay, 

Here drowſy Su- pe every Day 

Sat out her Gr. -s Fire. 


Here conſtant B.- too we ſaw 
Kneeling with reverential Awe, 
T' adore his high-flown Choice z 
: Where you, my F--x, have ſigh'd whole 18 
F orgetrin Kings and Peoples Praiſe, 
to Ambition $ oice. 


What Cloaths you de how fine ow dreſt? | 
What Dreſden China for her Feaſt ! 
But L'Il no longer teaze you; 

Yet *tis a Truth you can't deny, ; 
Tho' Lady C- --- e is nigh, RAG 
emma er .nce.r HAR 


HA — ben about 4 Dame, 
Who, for her Pleaſure, barters * 


7 it *rwere ſtrange or new 
That Ladies ſhou'd themſelves eee 


Or one of the Man Race 
A Widow ſhow'd arts 
7 2 2 |; þ k 1 


„ 1631 2 | 
But a Heaven doth her Grace FN 
For one af rhe Mhlefan 12 > 3 * 
On r Parts 3 ee il ff 
| Nature indeed denies them Senſe; ' 2 
But gives them and 5 1 EY 
That * all Underſtanding,” Cc * 
Op ning be 58 57K 
His honourable Trenches x 1 Ys. 
Nor of Rebukes nor Frowns afrdid;" 
He pufl'd his Way (he knew his © Tas | 
And r Inches,” a N 
Look down, St, Patrick, wich Succels, | N 
Like H--f--y*s all the Triſh bleſs, . 16" 
May they all de as he does 
And ſtill preſerve their Breed - 
hs * in his Mould, made in his ee 1 
* coofore ER W idows;” 0 | 


A OD E addreſtd. 4 the. Auer of as. Compares - 
Doucarss, 1n Anfever io that Calama Parformance. 5 


0 | - 
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She's better, ; a 3 

Who, while a Ducheſs, lay d the . 
As all the World has heard: 

Wiſer than Lady H—r—t too. 

Whoſe fooliſh Match made ſuch a — 7 
And ruln'd her and abs 


„ E, 


Who, ſhould ſhe, lift — am'rous Tris, uy 


Might fairly man a Fleet; 

Sprightly as Or—f—d's, Counteſs ſhe, 

And as the wanton T—wn—ſ—d free, 
And more than both, et. 


For She had — 4 firſt to wed 
Before ſhe took the Man to Bed; 
And can you ſay that's bad? 
Like Diomede s, your Arrows rove; 
Like him you wound the Queen of Love, 
And may like him run mad. 


There was, Sir Knight, there: was a Time, 
If you invok'd your Muſe for Rhyme, 
> That all ho World ſtood gazing ; + 
Tou ſung us then of Folks that ſold 
Themſelves and Country too for Gold, 
| * ſomething as amazing. 


How 84. in Senſe, in Perſon queer, 
Jump'd from a Patriot to a Peer, 
f No Mortal yet knows why ; 

How P—t—y truck'd the faireſt Far ame 


F or - To ou Honourable * is 
o call his Vixen by. 


Hoy 


For you, who know the Ser ſo well, 9% 
Muſt own that Women moſt — i! th had * 


When old, they e 


i 
1 a 
fk 5) U 


How 8 roſe when I 211 f. al,” 00 3 


*T was you, and only you could tell, 
And all the Scene diſclos : 


How V—ne and R--fh--t, 0 EO Ge a wh 
Were curs d and ſtigmatiz d by Power, 5 N 


And rais'd, to wann ws 


To Heights like theſe your Muſe ſhou'd. an! * 
To others leave the middle Sky, 4 ttt 
Whoſe Wings are weak 15 


acer; bl 
Leave theſe to ſome young  Fophin ton, be FI 


Who takes your Tat ron, 22 ien, M 
And tunes his Odes to FA 3 2 


When ruling,” or when rul'd. 
While young, they others lead ey, 95 27 W 


Still fooling, or befool d 11 077 


They every eee Tale muſt den. BY 
Until their Brains grow muzzy :; 1255 
And then by one falſe Step tis ſeen, .. ere, 


Call obey, - p 592 ; YL 


Scheme upon Scheme muſt ſtil TENT 


How flight. the Difference is PS) e 


The W 1 . Hier. 


Pere * * 
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The Rural J Kala of 0 Welch, bol 11 


TOP, ſtop, my Steed! hall Cambria; had, 
With craggy Clifts and darkſome it 
May no rude Steps defile em! 

Your Pore with a Vengeance feat © 


Oo From London Poſt, is hither bent 


To find a fafe Am, 


Bar, bar the Doots, exclude een Fear, 
Who preſs d upon my Horf's Rear, 


And made the Fleet ſtill fecter'/ 5 


, Here ſhall my hurried Soul Fs 


And undiſturb d by In isn Proſe, 
Renew una letre. 3 1 


Thus Flagcus; at Plilippi's Field 
Behind him left his little Shield, 
0 And ſculk d in Sabine —— bo 
Had I not wrote that curſed Ode, 
My Coward Heart I ne'er had 5s 
The Jeſt ob every Tavern. 


Ye Guardian of Mercurigl Men. 
I boaſt from you my ſprightly Pen, 
I rhyme by your 

Why did you — Gifts — 
You gave a Head, but gave no Heart, 
o Heart ſot Head Frotection. 


13 tis my Wit outruns'1 my Strength, - 


And ſcans each Inch of Hs s Leng Th 


His Length of Sword forgetting; 


Hence angry 
I n&er (too ſerious proves the Joke) 
Can think on't without Ty" 


0s What the⸗ Lieutenant once deny d, 


My inauſpicious Wit ſupply'd, 
Au fee me into Aion; 


'To me, as to this Scribe jndite, 
1BERNIA'S, Sons, — I cannot write, 


To give them Satisfaction. 
; Ton Licut, of 4. 


oys my Rhyme provoke | 


F * 


£ - 
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Fool, cou'd I gan for oilett e 
The taking of the Suchet? FokT, 7 v2 ot 
And which the Way to 5 * Is a 1 

I, undiſturb'd, my Town ene 2 
Then (NzRO like) with Fire 12 * 


EI 


By pringing Mines wi 


Oh! had I ſang Grotto: 925 py GG. 
Great George's Birth, or . s Diy, , | 
As innocent as Cuy, 2 Py 
Your other Pope, (oh hears ye wine) 

He'd gladly all his Odes reg, 
And ſereen himſelf in Folly. _ 


Akt goce thy Fear lus win mothilbery 
| F OI INERIEE. © Fa 


"oo 


The Muſes moſt delight in; 2 
Dark and more datk each Cloud * 8 
And ev'ry Meſſage from my Friends 
| Conveys ſad Hints of fighting. 


To harmleſs Themes Ill tune my N 
L.iſten, ye Lambkins, Whilſt you feed, 
55 epherds, Nympbs, and Foctitlines 
Te Bees, with ſoporiferons Hums, 
Ts pendene Goats, if . comet, 


Thete may I'fing ſecure, not Fear” © 


; EY, T'adviſe me whilſt Fam writing s © 
Or if my Satire will burſt forte, 

Pl lampoon Parſons in my Wrath, * © CT - 
| Fheir Cloth forbids them N i 
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Shall pull che Songſter by the Er. 


Whene'er I think, can 1 dente 
To ſculk beneath this lonely Nook, | 


_ H--r---t like: Priam's Son appears, 


I flutter Ike Machens Are | 
, _ e Scenes, and ſwim before my Eye 


Shou d gentle Grnb--y, Li, Bb, 
Or drowſy &—b—e wake in Wrath, 


Oh Parrick, Courage: giving Saint, 
Reverſe my Pray'r thou late did'ſt grant, 


7 


* 
, * 
3 8; ” 
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And tamely bear what few will? 


Cries as he ſhakes his bloody Ears, 
Beware of % Duel. | 


- — 
— Þ 


words, Piſtols; bloody — ſhocking? 
Whole Crowds of 1rifþ croſs my View, 
I feel th *involuntary Dew . 
Run trickling down my Stocking: 


Sure Sign how all's within, I trow : 
C--n—1 once forc'd ſuch Streams to flow, 
So dreadful he to meet is; 


Twould cauſe a Diabetes. 


„Or I'm for ever undone! | 
Ruft all their Piſtols, break their Swords, | 


* And if they'll fight it out in Words, 


e again to T0. 


—— _ —_— —_— — 42 3 77 = of 1 
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—— and P—LT—y: or eas Vifon at 1 
An Imitation of that excellent old Song, WI LLIAM and 


MARGARET, 


— vex'd with Courts, the Country ſou Be. | 
To eaſe his troubled Mind, | _ 1855 
ut little dream? the angry P—r 
More Trouble there to find, He 
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He ſtrove to lay aſide all Coles”: 
'_  _. Ev'nithoſe for Fealtband pid i 
| Nor brought a Spark of Maker e 1 
| "On 1 4 


The live. lang Daz in Sport he 2 

; His T os ſurviv'd the _” "9 | 

And "4 tho? wearied Home he came, . | | 
Heat not ſound at Night, 


'O Tyovour, thou buſy, r reſtleſs, Thingl 

In Peaſant and in Peer '$5 | 

Hon durſt thou glague ſo great a "Man, 5 
; Who holds his Pract ſo dear ab 


A M. ſo great, three Nations once. 

| Did on his Steps attend 

Ev STATESMEN trembled at his Frouny . 
And K— to him did bend. = 


Yet Him at times thou . "> = 


© "Durſt tax Him with his Bet; 5 
Thus boldly ſhould a Man preſune 
"Por his Offence he bleeds. 


Toft bis Su yet */cape his 414) 
An Act who would not f? 
Knowing no Mortal venture might, 
THOUGHT: introduce d a GnosT: | 


The Night was as | Corruption dats. Ms. 


L ike Juſtice Mankind flepr, 
| When i in his L—d-—p's working. Brain 


ry wum erepf. 5 whe | » | 4 


ö With aweful 


te” y Why didſt thou tem ſo wiſe and bea 


I 101 


His Mind 3 paſt Events, ALL)! 


His Conſcience, Fancy caught; 


And ſudden to his aching Sight Pyro 107 


Great Vs Shadow brought. ' 

Grandeur Palk'd the Syn cnt; 
Wi 7 error ſhook the 8 

When thus the dread Harangue began, 2: 
He hear d, or 28985 to bear. | 


« O 5 liſten, WELLS wh a 
Jo Him and 7. os attend; 

« Who Iving, ſtill your Cauſe eſpouge, ” 
* And now in Death Your Friend, U 


« How bright thy Thought, thy Werds how free, 
How upright feem'd thy Saul; 

« As if no Hope thy Heart could ſeize, 

15 Nor any Fear controul! a 


* ; 


& And yet but act a Part; 


5 Why when applauded for that "Skit, 


„ * Did this not toueh thy +. 


<« How, once believing Vis run fair, i. 
* ge to her Cauſe untrue; | 

&* Or fancy, after acting thus, 

A Title was ty Due? 


« Why Juſtice ſecl, why Foddexpole;' - 
| «If this you did not mean? | 


* Or having both to Light reveaPd, FVE. 


hp after turn a 0:4 Y 


« How 


vi 15 IL 7 „ 
ce How could you 8 fa for , . 
„ While meditating Wrong Rn age 


40 Or how believe an fl. Lot r 
Lo Should e'er continue og? 15 715 A ad 92 


« By Friends admir'd, by Nations ond, 

« Like CaTo's, p 
<6 How could'ſt Thou flight ſo great a Gas, 

Ms th How fed E ſuch ame? _ i: 


#25 0 * 


1 How ſorightl ST—p could you — 9 
& Deceive the great AAdI I/ 
« How cheat the 2 "rous-hearted Pur, 
10 Sir W—— how ute 83 5 WP 
How Arb why Faith; how break I Ward; 
Thy Coup how undxoßoß 
Who'd from a BziTox this ehe 28 


6 


cc 
* Of ien all, From you?" 5 
7 Ah fooliſh Man, to bande Fame . 1 : . 
For Titles tinſel Grace! e 


IT And 1 ſell thy own Deſert, 1 
LOT * To aug thy Race. a ; bs 8 


2 Yet 8 that this chou-canf} not 4 „ 
« »Tis Virtue gives a Name; e 


15 For Titles, if they're r 


8 
* 8 
» 


FOO | Ir bur entakiing Shame.” FRA 

oh Mir 2 

The Cock had dad! the Morning dawn'd, 1 g 
And Clowns began to wake, 

Before the Chief could from his Pew." 


* 
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s hi ad p he Rarted from his Bed, 
And hurried back to Ten: PAS 

80 his Return made as much N? e 
wo didhis going down. 55 | 


But tho”. e chang' d! its Place 
ch Horace nt wag, 


His Mit was nn Hill where it wat, * 
Feen ROLF a-nights. - 17 


He Bur neſs hates, forgets his Poſt, 1. 
From Council ſtays away; _ 4 
And what made People fare at C—, 
He 505 the — 5 Bibs, 


Since then He Fallen is, or ſad, 
Of great Aﬀairs makes Night ; 
Falls 7 of being what he was, _ 
And ſetting all things rigbt. 


| Now — preſerve our glorious 1 he Bo 
And ſend his Biſhops Grace, 
Keeping all Lords forevermore 8 
F rom dieb Caſe. 


* (4 * 8 
. . : i 8 bs * 
nn ith 8 4 1 ; a. ** . 4 = S 4 hn. 
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17 4 RW 4 4 TE R, 4 Ballad. Kere! to the Rig 27 
Honourgble PriLie Earl of C -heſterheld, 


INCE good Maſter Prior, | | 
The Tar- Water Squire, Ws 511 T 
Without being counted to blame, 

Val ar Patrons has ſcorn d, | 8143 9G 
his Treatife-adomn'd 1 | 
Hick the Luſtre of Cnuar4ario' 8 Name, 


ie 4 


Great | 


47305 88 * 
G Mecænas of Arts! ward gelen Saw 1 
And of all Men of Pats”; 7 
(Tho? they re not much ae Gro of his Time). 
] hope "twill be meer 1 | 34 HN 
To (4 at your Feet | lie 15 1 
The ſame. lofxy,Sulye® in Rhyme, 


'Then come, tet us inghos p 31 Nees TITS. 
Death, a Fig for thy ting! Hes oer 

I think we hall lerve thee a Tonka Pe" 
For the Biſhop of Clne h a. 
Has at lait laid a Mine * 


That vill blow up bor Thee 9nd ON Nick, 


Have but Faith in his Treatiſe, 1 TD 
Tho? you've Stone, Diabetes. 
_ Gour, or Fever, Ter- Water „dee s 
If you're coſtive, twill w 7m: 50 * 
If you purge, tis a Corzʒ n 
And, if o, it wil make. you prob, "Hl - 


A ye fair-anes,.. who. lie ſick, ä 

Leave off Doctors and P a „„ 
Tar- Water will cure 4 hace r 

Have you Rheums or Ps, 2 - Oe 


Or Whims, or Obſtruſtions, / 
It will fer right your Feeds, and your Tails, 


* 1 


See, each tall ſlender Maid 3 

6 Now lifts up her Head, FL 
Like a beautiful Fir on the Mountain . a 
While ſalubrious flow, e 


From a Fiſlure beſo m, . 


The Streams of a Tepee boch 1. 8 
* by | 
5 ® Tarpentine, the principal . in Tar, i is ches exratid from 
the * Tee. 


. 7 


Each Nymph 998 afar 
* ſo We with Tar, 
That, unleſs they're permit to fel, 
Al the Devils in Hell 
(So alike is the Smell) Kees 
Can't know a—— from «Cart Wheel 
Great Phyſician of eres 
(Tho? call'd in fo late i 
To a truly well meant Conſultation) 
In this Fever of War, 
Like the Spirit of Tarr,x 4 
* hy Skill muſt n this poor r Nation, 


Tho” now quite exhauſted, ooo 

Her Vitals all waſted, 492 ce ol 
She's as meagre, and weak as a Lab, ; 

Yet we hope, that thy Art 

Will recover each Part. . 


-  - Without che Aſliſtance of BATH.. 


— * 
7 * 4 * 
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The HIGHLANDERS F L1 6 2 Zr 


4 new Grubſtree BALL AD, F - 


, 7 a 


| Vick: Amor Datel we "a 


THEN an ample Relief 
For Auftria's fair Chief 


At length was decreed by theſe Iſlands ; 


We ſummon'd our Force, 
Dragoons, Foot, and Horſe, 


62 Anda — 421 N beer * ine, 3 
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In theie ED fas N 
They were cleverly clad, 4 | 
And ſeem'd as well finiſnh'd for War 1 07 Da. 
| That one would have thought, 
They'd as fiercely have fought” 8 
As a a Croat Fandbur, or Huſſar. 5 es K 


Our Troops croſt chai Wailers 
1 1 m4. 
But the Highlanders x ould not go overz adgic} ab 

For though they all fwexr Oe 
Yet none of them care 
To Wt for the TA. of H——— 


They would hot agree } avi! 1 50 W 
Jo croſſing the Sa, 2. 5 | 
And a doubtful Campaign to go theo; $03 ne, 
For receiving their Pay 1 C 
Their Sixpence a Day Ns „ͤꝙ -(· 
Was all they thought they muſt do. Il 


They rememberd 4 „ 
What he did e er while. "*, FRE 
1 they follow d that Step of „oe 5 , ͤ *ͤͤ—» 
Who ſeeing from far 8 =. = 
That there muſt be a War 1 5 
Refign'd his Command and his Places. 


* . NN 


ES 


So a Danger was nigh | | _ 
| i They d eee to: fly, 5 A i be. 2 
And on Eng and each Man turn'd: his dec : 

| Fe with. Joy they run home : 
To the Place 'whence they ee FR 

| IS Beggary, Oatmeal, and * Fee 


1 160 

Dio our Ned ah Hab 

Wo hinder their Flight, 

And to Scotland won t let them 

They are ſurely — get 
For can they inflict 1 

* work Punſſhment e 


1 


O yes there „ one, 0 


And I wiſh it was done, 

In ſpight all C.- may ſays | 

4 Since they won't match or age, 
Diſband them outright, 


And OY them of Cloaths and of e 26 


We have ſometimes been told, | 
That the Engliſh of old 


Have fled from'their Enemies Blows: 2 ha 


But the Scotch, for their Glory, 
Alre the firſt in all Stor 
That run without ſeeing their Foes. 


What then would they have done 
At the Attack of a Town, 


| Wherethe Bullets and Bombs would have hit em, 


At the firſt. Walls or Ditches, 
If they'd had any Breeches, 
They certainly would have ht em 


G———, ſtand thy own Friend, 


And never depend 


On ſuch Jacobite R — Is as theſe: ae 


They're for another K > 
And wou'd fly to his Call, 


As Lapidus Troops did to — 
4 


os 
* 


— ae 8 


4 


The Farces of Ronit: with her Hoſt, 
Are laugh'd at and jeer d by the — and Wil, | 


And all her thin Tinſel's apparently loſt ;: 


» 


Her Stories of Reliques-and ſanctify'd Lies. . 1 
Each i ignorant Joke 22 4 ! 8. F TE ; : f 

Believe, or you ſmo ke — 

If ever you're conquer'd, or receive tl Pope 's vote. =_ 


Let no Popiſh Invader lay claim to br Choice, er 


But boldly. exclude him with Arms Lay with Voice. "dM 
Or each Hi uind, Ke. AA 1 
| | * 99 'F : | if : 
Let Curſes moſt vile and Anathemat toats „ | 


Let half-rtiin'd Fance and the Pope Tribute pay, Fr = 
Our thund'ring Cannon ſhall guard Britain's Shore, = 
Great George ſhall defend us, and him we'll n | 
Then France. and proud Spain, Fe 3 1 8 
Have labour 'd in vain; 

For the Mountain has brought forth ue 4 in? 
The Pretender muſt ſcamper — _ evefy Clan, 
And drive for old Rome, and. HOPE | if he an. 

CH OR 5. 


No Highlander Cut. pur 1 Hall then gibe us n 5 7 


7 2 Devil ſhould help, bims' of Tyler and Straw: 
« 5 — — — . — p 3 —— — I W " 2 3 
1 XA 0 1 ; 
14 P IGR A Me. 


725 and Fabn at a Plumber's once bappei to ſtop, 
Where a 7. Fay $ Head ſtood in the Front of heShop: 

Will crys out, O that I had ſuch a Head“? 

Lou have, replies 2 for behold it is kad,” 


7. 


Ig 
” ; | ; 
a 44 17 + 22 2 — 1 ＋ Ig | 


* 2 
. Upon ſeeing a Pair of Stocks in W.—ſor Chapel, - 


"_ I 8 plain, ye holy Sinner | 
| Within theſe ſacred Walls 


The Stocks are plac'd . for Simony 
Is common to you all. WIG”, 


On Cn — S—t, Eſq, drinking TO: 
W HEN Charles by Rule Epiſcopal | 


: = - Tar- Water firſt began; 
1 Methinks, he cry d, I feel ef 
= Become a double Man, 

Vs 


=_ Its Proweſs then reſolv'd to ty, [Raſa 

—_ But Oh! with Shame and Trouble, 
= . * _ He found of all his boaſted Parts, 
3 One Thing alone was double. 


Enrag'd, he curſt the ſilly Book,  /* 
4 Fs 8 p and the Tar; xx de 
wore the Be ggar's Bleſſing was | | 
A ene Boon? ——_— 


— — 
- 37 # - -- wa 2 EL +. yu Y © =—2 * 
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The MONKIES. 
To our Modern Brave. 


Wi oz'zs with curious Eye has 2 

Through | Ovid's Tales, has ſeen,” - 

How Fove, wary to Monkies / e e 
A Tribe of NONE Men. 


Ai 


60 


Repentant, — PT ates ? 


Intreat the,injur'd. Pow'r, | - 1: | 
To give them "back the Human be. 


And Reaſon' 's Aid reſtore. 


Jove, ſottra* at len oth, his Eat Weng, 
half their Pray 
But th' other half he bade de 

Diſperſe in pe” Air. 25 


And 


Scarce had the Thunderer giv'n the: N od, 


* 


3 b- 


8. 


That ſhook” the vaulted Skies, 


Wich haughtier Air the Creatures rode, | 
And fend. their Wer ruth 


The Hair in Curls Weine now 
Around their Tem 
The Tail, that whilom hung 
Now ee from te: i 


** 


ples f. 3 
= 


> nt CS 4 


777 . 
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1 


5 


The Head remains unchang'd dan. | 


a Nor alter d much the Face 
It ſtill retain its native e a3 1 nd 


And all OO SRO" 
The hollow Cheeles beg 


Yer meagre look? 
— mock'd the Jens % of Man. 


to gl, 


1 
32 
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: and wan 
The Mouth inceſſant chatter d ill, N 


Thus half e anc half che fare, 
Jobe bade them take their Place, 


(Reſtoring them their ancient Claim) ” 
Among the Human Race. 


8 


iy 9 | 


it 
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| — 


Man with Contempt the Brute ſurvey d, 
Nor would a Name beſtow : - 


"ao Woman lik'd che motly 
| And call'd the Thing a Bxav. Fe | 


ANACREONTIC,, | 


Eur 87 y Queen, fair 


. — thy deen Groves, 


” 1 
1 + 
6 l 
Aphrodite, © bad. 
Delight, 9 2 2004 


To Avon's Banks direct thy Doves, 
Inſtruct the am'rous Boy, thy Son, 


To wound thoſe Hearts that ne'er Fug won ; 


Then ſhall a thouſand Altars riſe, 
And Vows be wafted to the Skies, 
Here, gentle Goddeſs, ſhalt thou find 
Attendants meet of every Kind 


To wait thy 


the Graces three, 


Steps 
Shall Franken, Beckford, Shadwell be, 
Fair Child ſhall weave thy golden Zone, 
And add new Graces of her own; 


A thouſand Nymphs ſhall crowd thy ng Y 


A thouſand Yauths ſhall bear thy Chain. 
O Venus, hear my humble Prayer; 


Form theſe Nymphs 


Bring 
Bring Self- 


gentle as they're fair ; 
with thee Mirth and Converſe free, 
And £ Youth, which owes its Charms to thee; | 
perſuaſion to begu | 
The ſpeaking Glance, the. dimpled Smile * 


ile, 


Sighs, that can melt the ſtony Mind, 
Thou can ſt make them fair, and kind. 


Hove loſt my Miſtreſs, Horſe, and Wik, 
And when I think on human _ 9.71 
Cry Mercy | 
My Miſtreſs ſickly, 


*twas no worſe. 
and old, 


poor 
os Wife damn'd ugly, and a Scold 


am ſorry for my Hop: 


” " * 
* A 
Breed, 2 ; 


to all fine Gen 


ta) 


Oc 


r 8 0 * b N 
On ; Miſe Moby Cann; — Bale. 1944. 


HEN I from my Windo am gazing,” 
*Tis not at a Comet or Star, 1 

But an Object mare bright and” more pleaſing," 
FT he 21 of 10 feet MotLy ee a 


„ Pest put them on a <0 2 e 
With the Beauties of Roſes and Lillies, 
Can vie with my ſweet Morrv Cx, 75 


You Soldiers, ſo ſtout in your rade, ; 
| Yer always, hope Danger is far, 
You're more ſafe from the Cannon in Battle! 

Than a Glance from my feet Mol. Iv Ca. 


0} 


is A 


? 5111 14.1 


The Prelate fo famous for Teach! ing 2 dad 
The excellent Virtues of Tar r 1 


Had he ſeen her, would leave "off his Preathing, 
And write on my ſweet * CDA. 


His Ts E. ge. no. ii cn Fir- 00% G of 
His Ether, affirm it 1 1 — A. Jer, 
Can be found in Perfection much higher” 2011 
TIF in ſweet MorLy Cs IR 
"4 12 8 7 — R The 


272 pape TY An water; or 9 an a Ate given by Dr. 


na 


Wide, biſhop of Cieyne, to Fire or Æther of the moſt exalted Na- 


ture; and which, he thinks, exiſts in Jar- Water. 
on the Subject.) But with great Deference to that learned Prefate 
think it more applicable to a fine Girl. I would explam the Meant 


(See his Had f | 


ing 


of the Word; but it is Greek, and would therefore: ſeem Tenn 
in a Soldier to attempt it; tho' was I capable I ſhould chuſe to 
* an Nn of Kh their FE WET "53 


_- ud 63.4 4 1 LEY Fl | 197 7181 d 


adies, | 


= 7 (022 » 

The wyers, oh make themſelves Drudges 

_ To much dirty Works; at the Bar, Sa 

Would quit both their Fees and the Judges, 5 
To plead to wy. ſweet MoLuy c-. 


If 
The Doctors, ſo knowing in Phyſick <S+ > 
Who Nature's juſt Criſiſes .mar 0 . F 
May ſearch, but they II find n _ 3 
80 certain a as ſweet Mor ur . r 
The Fler, nod Croats moſt . It A 
Whoſe greateſt Delight is in War, +. - © 


Would ſtop. from their Plunder and Ravage, 7 
At the Name of my [weet, _Mouty 9 7 


I, as rich as a Craſus in Treaſure, 2 107 
In Kingdoms as great as a Car, 
All, all I would Jay don vnb Pleaſure 
At the Feet of my ſweet Mol ur C—3,. 


Let thoſe out of Play of the Nation, 1 
With the Great Ones eternally ja.: 

I'm humbly content with my Station. { be * 
So ſmiles but my ſweet ort C — 2. 


Tho' a glorious Campaign 255 is ended, Pi 
Without wooden or a Scar; "ER 

How, ye. + Dutch / Wal our Troops be defended 
From th* Charms of my ſweet Morrr C- 


A Mon—h breaks Faith with his Allies, 
| And | others, Uke ke debe $ ſpar. 11 15-0 
1 It may ſeem odd * whimſical to is the Dutch 3 but it is 


poſlible to avoid joking with our beſt Friends ſometimes ; '—— no 
— muſt be given; chere are Secrets in all Families, OY 


4 I don't mean any of the Allies of the Queen of Hungary.. _ 
8 A Word us'd 57 by Cocker, when their Cocks do not rike home, 


; 3A 


Coe Its ( 23) 
Sad Doings ! I never ſhall tell Lies, 
Or rifle. with ſweet Mot ur r; 55 [i 
Sl e * 
— had , in 3 rout; 
The French had been ruin'd by gar: 
Hold, — Muſe, not a Word of Commanders, 
Sing; tic ai To a Rok cg : 


- 
2 1 7 
— 
” . : 
1 41 
— — "TY * * es 1 > 41d 44” - I 
$4. a7 * 4 3 247. 6 © . 
\ 
8 0. 17 , 3 
# ſs & * 


W A 1. let nought to oye, 29 
My Vinfreda, move your Care; 
er nought delay the heavenly Bleſſing, 
Nor — Ende, nor Ln F ear. 


What tho no Grants of Royal Pen 
With pompous Titles grace our Blood. 
We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial Honors, e 
And to be noble, we'll de * 


Our Name, while Virtue "OY we MPR 

Will ſweetly ſound where-e' er tis ſpoke, 
And all the Great Ones, they ſhall e ap CF 
Ho they reſpect fuch little Folk. 4 


What thi de Pee M ae, 
No ey ty Freaſures' we poſlefs, | "Þ ir 
Well within our Pirtance Plenty, 1 


And be content. without e 4 i . 


Still mall mich: kind returning Han Ge 
Sufficient for our Wiſhes give? 
For we will live —— Realm 4 6 hi. 1 01 


All Cowards are but Women in Diſguiſe. - 


(24) 


thro Youth "ac "Ai i6 Love is 

We'll Hand in Hand together tread; . 

Sweet ſmiling: Peace ſhall: crown our Delling / [ 
And Babes, ſweet n Babes, our Bed. 


How ſhould I Jove the Ney as. To 
While round my fps they fondly clung ; 
To fee them look their Mother's Features, 


* 
Li 1 


To hear them liſp their Mother's Tongue — 


And when with Envy Time tranſported, 
Shall think to rob us of our Joys, 

Tou'll, in your Girls, again be courted; 
And Ill go, N in my 1 050 


An EPILOGUE intended to be h poten by Mos. Wot: 
fington, in the Habit of a 3 upon reading tht 

| Gazette, containing an Account of * late 2 at 
Falkirk. | 


Pa of all Cowards, fay why bleſs my Eyes 
No, no, it can't be mus. — the Gazette lies. 
Our Men retreat ! before a Scrub Banditti ! | 


| Who ſcarce could fright the Buff. Coats of the City 


Well, if *tis ſo, and that our Men can't tand, 
"Tis Time we Women take the Thing in * 


Thus in my Country's Cauſe I now a 


A bold, ſmart Kevenbuller'd Volunteer; 
And really, mark ſome Heroes in the Nation, 


Tub! think this no unnatꝰ ral — 


For if in Valour real Manbood lies, 50 
They 


nan, // / 1 


& Io 


” 


No Rebels Lge ſuch Force dare take the e 


[25], 1 
They cry, che Rebels are fo ſtout and talll - 
Ah lud . Vd Tower the proudeſt of them. Aba wat Aero . 285 
Try but my Mettle, place me in the Van, r 55 
And poſt me, if I don't ring down my Man. 
Had we an Army of ſuch valorous Wenches, 
What Man, d'ye think, would dare attack our Trenches? 
Oh, how th' Artillery of our Eyes would maul em 
But, our mast d Batteries, lud] how they would uh 'em! 


For, d—mme, but we'd dis before we d yield. Fl 
Jeſting apart—)\ Ve Women haye ſtrong Reaſon - Cx. 
To ſtop the Progrels of this Popiſh Treaſon :.5 4 tir 
For ſure when Female Liberty's at Stake, 
All Women, ought to 3e for its Sake: 

Should thoſe audacious Sons of Rome aa 
Vows,--ConveNTs, --and that Heathen Fhing: -the- VIU. 


Muſt come in Faſhion.” Ol] ſuch Iaſtitutionsss 


Would ſuit but oddly with 0ur—CONSTITUTIONS.. | pe. 


What gay Coquet would brook. a Nun's Profeſſion b - 

And Pve ſome private Rzasws gainſt Confeſſion, 
eſides, our good Men of the Church, they ſay, 

(Who now, thank Heav'n, may love as well as pray) - - , 

Muſt then be only wed to cloiſter'd Hoyſes,;-5 1 7 1 4 

Slap then we're nick'd of Twenty thouſand Smut 

F aich, and no bad ones, as l'm told: then ao Je, a. 


1s fit we loſe our BRu -* of mation T 41 f 


> > 5 99 Ts 

I» Fase 8 Caule, ye Patrior-Fa airg ariſe; 
Exert the ſacred Influence of your Eyes; INE 
On valiant Merit deign alone to owes! v7 © VG Ar 05 
And vindicate the Glory of our Iſie; 5 N 3B DAR 


Jo no baſe Coward proſtitute your enn e 1 nn 


Diſband the Lover who deſerts his Arms: M 62 166%, 

So ſhall you fire each Here to his Duty,. gels 

And Britiſh — n . dun en 
as 


* 


(46 i 


An ODE. Imitated 3 ODE xl. Bock NL * Horace, 
| From Pl F-yto Ns Hg, ths F Wa Y 


By a PzzSoON of Hoxovun. 720 RR: 
Studii forentem t of of. Vino, 


FEVER, dear Faz, torment thy: Brain 1. 215 
With idle Fears of France or en, vn 
L Owany thing that's foreign: Net 
| What can Bavaria do to Us 
What Prufſia” s Monarch, or the Ruſs g 
Or ev'n Prince Charles of- Lrüir FF. 


Eat us be Geil whilſt we can, 
And lengthen qut the ſhort-liv'd Span, 
Enjoying ev'ry Hour. 
The Moon itſelf we ſee decay; 
' Beauty's the worſe for ev'ry Day, 
And ſo's the ſweeteſt Flower. 


| How oft, dear Far, have we been told, PA 
That Paul and-Faz are both <p old, W103 <8 
By young and wanton Laſſes l 
Then ſince our Time is now ſo ſhort, _ 
Leet us enjoy the only Sport 
Of toſſing off our Shale. 


From White's we'll move the wank on 1 
And ſteal away to Richmond Green; | wo 
There free from Nojſe and Riot, 

Polly each Morn ſhall fill our Tes, 
Spr ead Bread and Butter, and then we 
"Each Night get drunk ja 700 


* - * 


N Poe FHP Off: 
Adjuſt Accounts by A Pp CY 


Zi muſt have his-damn'd Bouilli; 


3 


* * | 
hs ) "OT 
27 | l 7 
* v "> 
* 


As noiſy as bre 7 0 7 * i - 


And makes a horri rid Pecbef: e ac 
Elſe might we quiet ſit and „ WA 50 


And gently chat and'gayly laugh” 2 5 ech 
At this, and that, * ved ow bats”. : 
— fhall ſettle what's to per! j 5 9130 50 1 


1 4 o 1 — 
en 


III always order Dinner NF age 2 
Pr, tho' ern IT Oey nf, 
And leers at Poll wit Rack 25 Ie Git, 13.1 

To make the Girt a Sinner. 5 


e Ha e eee n - 
a 


Proel, (Tychear 2) let's "EM 5 Ham, 
| ens and a Chine of Lamb; 


. 390 + 


Bb fattens on his Fricaſſee; | 

PI have my WatersSueby.. O wats? 

„ ' 570100 Ee LOR | | 

When Dinner comes, weill drink about, 
(No Matter who is in or out⸗/ꝙ 
Till Wine or Sleep eertake us nf TD 
Each Man may node dr nn, ot win s? 
And when it is out turn o drink, 4s i 575. - 


\ 


Qur Neighbour, then ſhall weten „ 


24 R f 271% e Ga. (2 8 A 
Thus let us live in Hebt Retrest, 0d L 
Nor envy nor deſpiſe the Great; ; 
Submir to pay' out Tates 
With Peace or War wen be comin; nie 34D 
Till eas'd by a e mg an 0? | 
TW $90 bis FREIE JP Lid; — 5 


—4Æ— 91 94 ww FT #4 - 0 1 65 SY * NN 


139 11 ks * 4 7. RT. * Never 


75 1 


S 2 f 


- 
' 


[28] 
Never enquire about che Bine ans 1 $ 
But fill your Glaſs and, 5 our is oh 7 | 
Hope Things may mend in Flanders, ,.. | _ ry 
The Dutch, we know, are good. e aim I 
So are they all with Subſicſies z .... 159 berR 
And we have choice Comma ers. "aids 3A 


Then here's the Kg; God. bleſs his Grace! _. | 
Tho? neither you nor 1 have. Place, 58 A OP 
lle has many a ſage Advitr,; 5 eswe 1 
And yet no Treaſon fure's in this,, or” 
Let who will taketthe: Pray'r amiſs, . 1 
| God ſend them all much 9M Eos ogy 


okPHEUS and. HECKEE 


1141 


An ODE. Iyfribed u Patron of the Italian Oper: 


* 1 er reh ei — A 


4 F <1. $i 44 211 no 21193} TH} — 
Tantum Odiis, eee e n 1 
illa Sorores 


Mone ode, gent. Met. IIb. 4. 
2e Ci 01% 993M 0/7) 

Hen Orpheus;/-as old Poets tell, 

Carry'd his Muſic" Comes: 8 _ 


8 Alefto, and Toben; Madl an od. j:igis AO 
Mera, with Brown Hz cars, = 
Tranſported heard fits Voice, 911 20-251 eat D 
And whilſt He led the Sang divine, P nee : 
The Spectres all in Chorus join; pu 575 47 
Such was grim PLT Wil! eg 11 T 
Tantalus quaff d a flowing Bowl,” was HEE; 
Spb ceas'd his Stone to roll, 
Seve V1 E S Wheel Rood. 


7 


His 


(. (e29)) 
His Perſon 


Set the LDL” WH ora CY 


Who. Cour him to * ö 
But PU T, fo prevent "1% AN 
rder'd-th bor with his Wife, 
1 e EAN x Ale 
{ 07 70 Mol & 
Joyful „ upper t nid aA 
When, to Ads to e — 
Hecar' contrived a Spell: 
Now; now, Ilie cry; ih Taptfrous Tor 
His Harmeny is all my On pat Addon g 
PH make 4 Tln in Hell off 2 b | 


" VS" gn e Hoy Liv Vile da we 
For me, and my 7. Tarlarean Crew. 


Endleſs the wanton Song renewls⸗ 1 
O ever ech che EY! wow a ET eil 
But ſtillitke Bard, in heay Mi Lahe, His 29 


Would ſingchis Ning and Maker's Faves 
And kindle martial Fire. 


Frag d. the tip jecheaded Patne Al 8 2 | 
al in 4 2 The Futis; Lare, ee 4 
Threatning a dreadfu eee "== 

Till PHotnvs,” with the tail Mur, rg 


And lovely Graces, all com 3 
Tb eld him Ron thelt 5 "th = 


Thus ſav d Kin Dedthy He Haares the Ude 
Of Mer below, und Bleſt above 2 : 
The Virtuous, Brave, and Wiſe; © = 
While every chaſte, and pious Mind, „ = 
*. Vice averſe, to Gd innin d.... IF 
Mut Hecar's Nameideſpilerts7 115 10 = 
„ nba fit 655 24127 55 iA sd . 
4 0 _ aaa roo ; Mlet. — 
e ter e orſe, a 
a Bitch, d e 1 the fei r romp the Ov: 8 r on 3 
F his Occaion 0 IVE ie 5 8 


** 


Fx 
e 


Rs (c 30 
de ; Joun SUEKLING, « 
Adapted. 1% 4 s Mader General. * 


o Scotland for to ride, a, 


An hundred Horſecheſides 8 e 
| Did guard bim on each fide, ® 07. no 
; 2 cl 8 Px) 15 
b Th „Ladies all ran to their Windaws, to ſee 


noble and gallant a Sight, 35 
And as he rode by, they all did cy, 


But ſtill the cruel Knight rode ou, 
- His Heart would nôt relent, 3 


For till he came there, he felt no e 


Why then ſhould he repent, 27 


F 
enn OT LEES 3. 4.455 


None lik*d him 0 ** as His own Colonel, 


He took him for John de Wort, 4 


But when they made Shews of Guaning and Blows 


Sir Zoby be iy as nothing. ſo Pert, 4. 


F * or when the Kol, Army came i in Sh, 
And all prepar'd to fight, à, 


5 


A Hie ran to his Tent, and they aſk d- what he meant? 
e eee, eee ee 8 


bnd D ebohnn 2 
His Colonel ſent for him back gin, 
To place him in the Van, 1-1 / 


- But Sir * Job he did ſwear, he came not Wee, 


To be kil'd * fin man; 4. 


ka a 


IR fob be bought hi 6 ting Nap 


* 


Sir Jobn, why will you 89 fight, by = 


e511 39% S33E WW 3 "4 73 21K oy 2 a 


aTA8 217 WW k 15; 


- \ 


T1 65 2 


3 ( I 3 . 
Sir John he did play, try trip aud away, 91 © 4 
And ne'r faw the Enemy more," a.” Back 2 th 


bs” © 6-54 WL 4 >. * -> * | WAH 4 * Fg * ** 7292 R 3 i 
pt - nr? * 
* 1 4 Wa, { * * 
8 * 8 N ny” ] : Fe * * 3 ua = 
* 4 1 - A i r co? * r p . : 8 ; 47 ; : 
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Jy New Fs Mn 


On Lord Dar altering bis Chapel at Ge 
* LA bn Wh 0% 5 
wo et? 2:gy0ds b A 


* Ovid, + many e Whridhtrs's See det 
What chanc'd to 3 and Bavcis of os, 
How their Cott to à Temple rs help by J VE 


So a I was halls 'd 10 a a at Gru 
Dem 1 LY 


The Lord ix "i Maßen wol debe conceiting, 

That his Gueſts lov'd good Lee much leſs than good 
Eating; 

And poſſeſs d by the D-y-1 (as ſome Folke vill tell vo. 

What was meant for the Soul, he affign'd/to the-Belly.. 4 

Derry ws, & c. 


ys 


33 El 


The Word was e given, bo Jeni dropt the Clock, | 

And ſtrait was ſeen fixed in the Form of a Jack; 

'Tis ſhameful to ſay, Pulpit, Benches and Pews, __ 

Form'd Cupboards and Shelves for Plates, e 
and Stews. ede BUF ee 1 | 

Praytr-books rnd i into hs nor think 5 it-a \F Fable, | 

And Dreſſers ſprung.qut of the C-mm--n, Table; - . 


Which inſtead of the uſual Repaſt, and N 
Is ſtor'd with rich LIP and 138 Pugh 15 Sirloin. wa : 
3 Ow, 1 775 775 


- 7 
R 144 8 
* 2 « * 
* „ 
1 #5574 P 2.5"; 
i | S 


74 


*(32) 
No Fires, but what pure Devotion could raiſe, - 12 
Till now had been 8 in this Temple to blaze: 
But, 1 Lo how K around did ad- 


—— — — — 6 —— —ů —U - - — . 0 


When the e Chime role up i in che room of a Spire! © 
AAA Derry down, &c. 


For a. Zew many People the. Maſter miſtook, - _. + , 
Whoſe Levites were Scullions, whoſe High-Prieſt a Cook; 
And thought that he meant our Religion to alter, 
When 5 ſaw ae nee ſoak at the Altar, 
Derry down, &c. 


T he Bell's ſolemn Sound, which was kar far and near, a 
And oft rous'd the Chaptain unwilling to Pray'r, © © 
No more to good Sermons now ſummons the Sinner, 


But e nagt in the Country to Dinner.. 
44 _ Derry down, c. 


When my ; good Lo Lord the - Bp had heard the dra 
ry, 
ö How the Place was | profan'd, that/y was” built to G- 
98 Glory; 
With Zeal he cry'd out, Oh, how impious the Deed, 
To cram pr ag win Pudding inſtead of the Cheat 
Derry down, &c. 


Then away to the Gr-—e hy'd the Church's Protector, 
Reſolving to read his Lay- brother a Lecture; 
But he = had begun, when he ſaw plac'd before em 
An Haunch piping hot from the Sanum Sanforum, 


Troth, . he, I find no great Sin jn "the Plan, ww 
What's uſeleſs to God, to make uſeful to Man; 
- Beſides, tis a true Chriſtian Duty we read, . 
ThE Poor and the Hungry with good T hings to ind. 

A | Derry down, &c. 


Te - | | Then 


Then again on the Walls k +. beſtoni'd Conſecration, 
But reſerd d the fall Rights of a free Viſitation; 


Thus tis the Lord's Houſe, only varied the Treat, 
Now hay s Meat without . Wen was Grace 


1 * en ae — 3 hh 
| | 197 Dor down, &e. 
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Py 


1 
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4 — C to ; Orator H=— Pr, 


8 muſing on his Bed the Speecher lay, 
Conning Harangues for ſome important n 
11 to make the Turns harmonious fall, 
And to the Taſte attune em of Fhiteball: © 
A ſudden Noiſe, Career of Fancy ſtops,” . 
And a pale Phiz within the Curtains pops. 
The Phiz his opening Eye no ſooner Wels | 
Than quick hedives Ee: th*-unſavory Sheets: 
Not Proof againſt the Viſage of her Grace, | 
Down ſinks gl now, that ita, of Face. 
„ ; 53098 mon: T20d | 
The Spectre this: No Maes laid my Head,” 
„ But all: hy Patriot Sentiments are led: 
0 HK Lin. LIBY 1 e va 8 3 


— kd nm SY w_= 
5 * 
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SS 4 
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1 * . 


"0 To my. Truſtees r Fate borbide to 5 N 
8 1 -Recarnpubuſh Vn my retaining Fee; 
_ . « Bequeath'd to fave that Country thou wou'dſt fel. 
9 eee ſuch a Fe 1 in . 


4 That ſofren'd Thief, by Senſe of Guile difinay'd, . 

' «© Threw back the Price of him he had betray'd; 5 

But, Wrerch! my Purſe in thy polluted Paws. _ 3 
"0 Meant r thou turn ſt t to cruſh: the Cauſe. 

bo. F | he « Tho” 


* - | * 


6340. 


40 A 16 on then, yet bear theſe Rules Fran? 


6 Uſage like this wou'd make the Devil preach. 


No Weight to Words can Eloquence impart, 


« Tho? ne'er fo clear the Head, if foul the Heart: 
Men's Words, the World will by their Actions ſcan; 

« The Orator muſt be the Zoneſt Man. 
No Proſtitute the generous Boſom warms, 


„The Hbore peeps thro' the Bloom, and blaſts her 


Charms. 


+2166 [Om with 3 was heard, ty flowing 


1105 Tongue, : 
G And on its Motions ſweet Perſuaſion hung: ſney) 
But now thoſe Lips (and Thanks to Sarab's Mo- 


« That in thy Country's Struggles dropt down Honey, 


Shall pleaſe no more] (take my prophetick OG 


Nor all their Flouriſhes be worth a 1—d 
« But ſee! the Morning ſtreaks the Naben Sky: 


85911 hye, 
And leave thee to the laſh of lot bart, 


No crows the ſcaring Cock: from hence 5 ! 


DO HO” 7 © 1 
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The De e CO rr EMC. 


4 New Ballad. To theTune of, a Client Was, &c. &c. 


ume Juperbiam 
Quæſitum meritis. + Hon. 


Behold young Balaam, now a Man of Spirit, 


| . h his Getting to his Parts and Merit. Porr. 


O a certain old Chapel well known in the Town, 
The Inſide quite rotten, the Outſide near down, 


Ab Fellow got in who cou'd talk and cou'd prate, 
III tell you his Story, 2 ſing you his Fate. 


„ 


3 


Derry down, &c. 


8 Tr 


p Ar firſt he ſeem'd modeſt and wonderous wiſe, 

N: He flatter'd all others in order to riſe: 9 

- Till out of Compaſſion he got a ſmall Place, / +4 
hes: full o on n his Maſter __ vag d his A—ſfſ. 


E e Derry d . 


He bellow'd and * at 5 Tee of . 
And ſwore they were Raſcals who ever went over: 

That no Man was honeſt who gave them a Vote, 
And all that ner em ſhoul — by the Throat. 


: Ny er &c. 
He DOTY! affected to . tha Houſe ring 

a *Gainſt Hanover Troops and a Hanover K—g:. 

: He applauded the Way to keep Engh/pmen free,” 

E " A Hanover n into the Sea. 


N doom, ber 
4 | Ar 
By flaming ſo loudly has got 155 a Name, 
Tho? many believ*'d it wou'd colt him a Same: 
But Nature had given him, ne'erto be harraſs'd, 
s Das ea OE we a 1 eee A 
; _— e Kc. 


0 bid i an old W by ſtanding his Great . 

| He had got the Poſſeſſion of ten thouſand Pound, 
He faid that he card not what others might call him, 
He wou'd ſhew _— now the true Son of Sir 
Balaam ERGY. r. dre. 


* 2 Vol. 2. Epiſtle <a &e. 5 
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| (35) | 
Poor 5 whom erſt he had dirtily abs: 


He now crouch'd and —_ to, commended and 


. flatter'd; .. © 
Since honeſt Men here were Aham d of his F: ace, 
That! in Feland at leaſt he might get him a. Place. 


ann 


But Harry reſentful gelt bid him be bio: 

Then proclaim it aloud that he never cou'd bluſh 1 

EKecant his Invectives, and then in a trice 
He would ſhew the beſt Title to an Iriſþ Vics. 


Derry down, &c. 


Young 1 neꝰ et  boggſed, but turned his Coat, 
Determin'd to ſhare in whate'er cou'd be got, 
Said, I ſcorn all thoſe who cry impudent ellow, 

As my Front is of Brass, I'll be painted in Yellow. * 


Derry down, &c. 


Since Yellow's the "= that beſt ſuits his Face, 


And Balaam aſpires at an eminent Place, 
May he ſoon at Cheapfide ſtand fix d by the Legs, 
His Front well adorn'd, all daub'd o'er with Eggs. 

Derry aown, &c. 
"Whilſt Balaam was poor, he was full of Renown; 
But now that he's rich, he's the Jeſt of the Town; 
Then ler all Men learn by his foul Diſgrace. 
That PR” s better by far than a Place. 

Derry down, &c. 


8 A Lift of the Names of thoſe who 2 for the Hanover Troops 


two Years ago was printed in yellow . 


Ar 


eren 


Zeder 


„ „ _ Af wad 


437 * 
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Ince * One there ib, who mon Art, ©. 
Boaſts the fond Friend, racy the Cerlor's bat, bh 


Who blames your Conda8, * ſo 9 es n | ot 


All have allow'd; be innocently aims . 2 
Bear yet another F riend, whoſe feeble Lays 
Much more may injure, while they ſtrive to E. 


v. bh 74 CY 


Bleſt Genius! with 0 8 Talent en, : ar 
Whom Letters poliſh, and whom Arts adorns 3 


Fit, as thy Country calls, with equal Skill 


To watch her Dangers, or her 1 fill; 

Erſt, Tully-like, ordain'd to loud A an 1 T6. 
Lou pleaded Liberty's, and Britain s 054. . 
Foremoſt in ardent Patriot Bands you ſtood. 
A firm Oppoſer for the Publick Good: - © 
Whilſt Pow'r's rude Haud, tho by Yourſelf diſdain d. 
You felt indignant for ee ur d Land; rab of, of 
This Danger paſt, becalm you now. . PER - 
A gen'rous Truce, nor: wage a needleſs War. wank + 
By ſharing Pow'r be now;your Candour ſeen * 11 RY 
A private Station wou'd be errant Spleen 
To prove your Juſtice, you muſt Greatneſs bear; 

And ſuffer Honours you are'doom'd to wear. 45 


When ſome bright Comet firſt in Heav' n appears, 
He moyes our Wonder, but alarms our Fears. 
Yet as he comes, di live Virtues, flow, EN 
And Health and Vigour ſpread on: all below: e 
Nations and Worlds the gracious Boon declare 
And the fierce Meteor ſhines a Ruling Star. N WY 


— 


l Vide Hr. 8 Letter to 13 


09 


Thus does thy.Soul, to one great Purpoſe true, 
Bent to one End, -its radiant Courſe purſue; «©. | 


On ev'ry partial Aim with Scorn look downz = Fo 
Virtue like yours no Party knows but one R 
The gen'ral Weal you urge by various Ways; = Ne 
Nor yield to lefs than univerſal Praiſe: - 1 Te 
To guard, to ſave, the Work's but half complet, 1 J Ar 
Tis yours to K r and to wield the State. Ol 
touts M 

Strange Rule! to nicer Moderns anly LEG 5 Nt 
That Parts and Worth muſt needs avoid the Throne. W 
Who with -unſully'd Honour ſtands confeſt. N. 
For Pow'r's high Truft, the ableſt and the beſt, / M 
To touch her Shrine fit Saint allow'd before, 8 0 Br 
But touches only, and is fit no more. e So 


As the bright Maid who ſought celeſtial Fires, | 
And in the Inftant that ſhe meets, expires. by a 


| Sh 
| Is then ſuperior Luſtre but deſign'd Le 
Io“ daazle only, not to guide Mankind? | FE” A 
— Muſt Patriots for a Nation's Weal contend, T 
But drop the Means, when neareſt to the End? 87 
When moſt approv'd, be moſt expos'd to Blame; W 
Loſt to the Publick, or be loſt to Tine? | 
But boldly Thou thy Sov? reign* s Call obey - 7 
To Courts, to Kings new Ornaments diſplay. V 
Let fainter Worth the Light diſcreetly ſuun; * 
Yours ſhall, like Diamonds, brighten in the San, A 
Go ſoar, and ſhine in yon reſplended Sphere (F 
*Tis ſuch as You alone, that triumph there. 4 T 
Exalted Merit ſhall for once be own'd, he: V 
A Patriot ſtill, tho' in a Palace found. C 
= Yes; *tis airs for Tow peculiar Fame | N 
=_ To change your Station, and be ſtill the fame; { | 


*Tis You ſhall dignity a Courtier's Name. 


See 


- 
» * 
e. 


* 5 * — 


85 wh Jad Aries it hp ve extend, 
Fond to the Brother and che Frienc 
Rouz'd' at Thy Name, the Vet'ran rais'd his Head, 
New Hopes reviving, to new Conqueſts led. 17 12 
To win Thy Praiſe, again Ambitign fies; — "of 


And Thy own Spirit ey ry Breaſt ſ inſpires, wo T7 N 


p 
51 „ 


Oh! might the Soldier be your deſtin'd Care, 
Might Lou aſſiſt While WII LIAM, leads Fs Wir: 
Nos more, foul Triumph to the Rebel-Foe! 
Would Engliſʒ Valour ſleep in Scotia s Snow - | 
Nor unreveng'd ſo long had GARD en 8 hoſe 
Mourn'd Preſton's Debt, at Falkirk ill repaid. 
Britain once more her laurell'd Sons mould fee, 
Sons fit to be enroll d by Fame and Deer , 1 05 : oh 
But now awhile Hiberni s happy 129. 55 7 
Shall feel, ſhall bleſs Thy uncorru pted Hand. 


33 7 987: 


"L 


Long has our, Siſter-Iſle Ae es r 


9 7 $ LY ; 1 Li 4 f 


And ſuffer'd more than ſuirs a Siſter's. Fate: 


To eaſe her Pains; :to ſwell her ſcanty Store} 2 0 os 23 
5 TT 


STANHOPE and Thee at once to, grace her Shore! 
What can ſhe a, or GR indulge, | her more. 


* +> 


n 
5 N I 


Ver fear we not; tho now in weſtern Skies Sy 


You ſeem to link, tis but again to riſe.— 
When in- thoſe Strains, which wond'ring Senates hear, 


* 


Lou win with ſacred Truth the Royal Ear; 


And ſtand ere long a Fav'rite near _ Throne 15 


(For to be favour'd, is but to be Known.) 355 # FA 1 
8 


Then Britiſh Annals ſhall new Wonders trace, 
Wide Power uncavy'd, and Domeſtic Peace; f 1 
Charm'd into Reſt, loud Factions ſhall agree; 1 


Nor fear a a Miniſter, when PITT is He. Seas bath; 


if of , 


\ 


* 
9 


* 


(49) TY 
Short Verſes, in Imitation of Long Foe in an Eil bo 


Nabe. paughty, Fucka dandy, "Na 
A e eas. Virgil. 


IN c E one hath . urpriz'd' they re thing, * 
| To thee, O P-ir 1” ©. ud of Dung, 
| Whom none can wp From 1 = 
If Friend or Foe N e r 
| n to ſmile c on, So far'd the Crew, 
Lank Ly-tl. on: Vis follow'd Ya: 
For the his Lay 1 3 . 
May ſquint two Way 83; 5 8 25 2 Maid, | 
They're meant for Sed a On Back firſt laid, 
' 4 . e n 
Sir Bob to hanę a GEN 
Thou didſt Dos. p gain 3 
While he in Je on Such was your 04 % 
The Cornet bfoke. „ed warm in Place, 
But Hal now . = Defifa all Ger, 


Then whig 'd, then fpat- An errant Whore, - 
ter r Yon fe „ An chang d your Stile, 


With Fear full fraught,” "> © bou Tu fn. Coat vile. 7 
Thy Favour bought: er Dads. kale. 
The Patriot ends, What, ſtill a 5 

And ye are F riends, From long- ſought Gain? 
Eb Le ike Ce/ar He, Still to/Ehtice' 
Tully was, to Thee, A higher Price? 

No, ho, m. Pint! 

As when much tid, Cay Once year ng be,” 
In Roads bemir'd, wy Did not the Band 
Men ſee by Night Their K NN 1 
A Fairy-Light, And bring him low, 
Which "icy purſue As K—g ou go? 
With eager View, ho France did threat 
In hope to win The Royal Seat; 

A Friendly Inn; Tho' Rebels dire 

But by Miſtake, Spread Sword and Fire; 
In hows foul Lake 5 Careleſs 


* — 


— 5 Pumby. | 


>. ted. * th. nod i553 AA WWoHr, yl LY © 
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as 1 "oY 


1 4 


Careleſs of al! 

That could befall 

The Crown or Realm, 

They quit the Helm; 

Cabal, combine, 

Revite. reſign; 

One, One and All, 

From London-Wall, 

To P--m* Cock-Crower 
of Whitehall. © | 


Then go my Boy ! [ 
No more be coy, - 
Go force your Way: 
To C ft for Pay! 
Nor Fear nor Shame 
Should now reclaim; 
Courtier or Patriot, thou ( 

art ſtill the ſame. 


Our Colonels all 
For thee loud call, 
By All I mean, 

The great Fourteen: 
Like thee large-foubs; | 
Deſpiſing Gold. 

Theſe never ran 

From Preſton's-Pan, 

Nor did they yield- -- 
Baſe Falkirk's Field; 
Far, far from both, - 
To fight, full loth, 
They will not go 
To lie in Snow, © 
Till Villiam's Blade Add. 


Hath got thy Tongue for 


* Hiern, ſmile! 
Thrice happy Iſle! 


An Officer ef great Antiquity, 


RTE (41) 


Twelve thouſand Pound, 
For Stan—pe's found; 
Three thouſand clear, 
For P-tt, a Lear; 

So ſhalt thou thrive, - 
Induftrious Hive; 
While theſe and more 
" Increaſe thy Store. Y 
Thrice envy'd Land! 


On thy bleſs'd Ground, 


| Referv'd to pay Fritatnis 3 


Patriot Band, 


Sunk i In the 2 _ 
As i in the Eaf 3 2 
For all allow 
Thou art ſunk now 3 
Yer ſoon, when near 
The Royal Ear 
Thou with ſuch Things 
Shall ſooth'our K gs, 
As gain'd Huzzas, 
Of loud Applauſe,” 
From Syd---am glad, 


And Ca----w mad; 


Then ſhall for War 
The Dutch declare. 
Then we the Ruſs 
Shall meet and buſs. 

Then, then ſhall Franc” 5 


Fall in a Trance. 


Then, then ſhall Spain, | 
Yield to thy Strain, 
None, from that Hour, 1 


Shall envy Power, Fo 
In high Degree 
Of Majeſty, be 
When P. ata Miniſter fall 


6 ER. 
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(42) 
VERSES hen the 15 Df aaa 
Y Mr. P—— 


UT what are theſe to great A/oſa's Mind, 
Scarce once herſelf, by Turns all Womankind? 
Who with herſelf, and others from her Birth, 
Finds all her Life one Warfare upon Earth; 
Shines in expoſing Knaves and painting Fools, 


Yet is whate' er ſhe hates or ridicules. 


No Thought advances, but her eddy Brain 
Whirls it about, and down it goes again. 

Full Sixty Years the World has been her Trade, 
The wiſeſt Fool much Time has ever made: 


From loveleſs Youth to unreſpected Age, 


No Paſſion gratify'd, except her Rage; 

So much the Fury ſtill out-ran the Wit, 

T he Pleaſure miſs'd her, and the Scandal hit: 

Who breaks with her, provokes Revenge from Hell, 
But he? Sa bolder Man who dares be well; 


Her ev'ry Turn with Violence purſu'd, 


Nor more a Storm her Hate, than Gratitude : 

To that each Paſſion turns or ſoon or late, 

Love if it make her yield, muſt make her hate. 

Superior's Death! an Equal, what a Curſe! 

But an Iaferior, not Dependent, worſe. 

Offend her, and ſhe knows not to forgive; 

Oblige her, and ſhe'll hate you while you live. 

But die, and ſhe'll adore you F —Then the Buſt 

And Temple riſe,—then fall again ein + 

Laſt Night her Lord was all that's good and great; 

A Knave this Morning, and his Will a Cheat. 
| att 0 ar Strange! 


F Alludes to a Temple ſhe erecled with a Buſt of yon Anit in 


. ti, which mouldered away in a few Yeers. 


2 r ld. 


. 

Strange! by the Means defeated of the Ends, 

By Spirit robb'd of Power; by Warmth; of F FEE 
By Wealth, of Followers; without one Diſtreſs, 

Sick of herſelf through very Selfiſhnels, 


Atoſſa's curs'd with ev'ry a Prayer, 
Childleſs with all her Children, wants an Heir: 
To Heirs unknown, deſcends th* unnumber'd Store, 
Or wanders, Heaven directed, to the Poor. | 


N. B. Theſe Verſes are Part of: a Poem, enticled; 
Characters of Women. It is generally ſaid, 
the D ſs gave Mr. P 1000 J. to ſup- 
preſs them: Le took. the Money, yet the. | 
World ſees the Verſes; but this is not the 
firſt Inſtance where Mr. P's practical Virtue 
has fallen very ſhort of thoſe pompous Pro- 
feſſions of it he makes in his Wriings. 


. % 


2 


| % 


Fo 0 LA RA. 


Bax thoughtleſs Clara, to my Verſe attend, 
Believe for once thy Lover and thy Friend. 
Hcav'n to each Sex has various Gifts aſſign'd, 
And ſhewn an equal Care of human Kind; 
Strength does to Man's Imperial Race belong, 
To yours that Beauty which ſubdues the Strong. | 
But as obr Strength, when miſapply'd, is loſt 
And what ſhould ſave, urges our Ruin moſt : 

Juſt ſo, when Beauty proſtituted lies, 

Of Bawds the Prey, of Rakes th' abandon'd Prize; ; 
Women no more their Empire can maintain, 


Nor hope, vile Slaves of Luſt, by Love to . | 
G 2 JM | 


( 44 ) 
Superior Charms but make their Caſe the worſe ; 
When what was meant their Bleſſing, proves their Curſe, 
O Nymph! that might, reclin'd on Cupid's Breaſt, 
Like Pgebe ſooth the God of Love reſt: | 
Or, if Ambition mov'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandiſh his Thunder, and direct its Fall; 
Survey thyielf, contemplate ev'ry Grace 
Of that ſweet Form, of that angelick Face. 
Then Clara ſay, were thoſe delicious Charms 
Meant for lewd Brothels, and rude. Ruffians Arms? 
No, Clara, no; that Perſon, and that Mind, | 
Were form'd by Nature, and by Heav'n deſign” 4 
For nobler Ends; to theſe return, tho? late, 
Return to theſe, and ſo redreſs thy Fate. | 
Think, Clara, think, (nor will that Thought be vain) 
Thy Slave, thy Harry, doom'd to drag his Chain 
Of Love, ill- treated and abus'd, that he 
From more inglorious Chains might reſcue thee ; 
Thy drooping Health reſtor'd by his fond Cares, 
Once more thy Beauty its full Luſtre wears. 
Mov'd by his Love, by his Example taught, 
Soon ſhall thy Soul, once more with Virtue fraught, 
With kind and generous Truth thy Boſom warm, 
And thy fair Mind, like thy fair Perſon, charm, 


To Virtue thus, and to thy ſelf reſtor'd, 
By all admir'd, by one alone ador'd, 
Beto thy Harry ever kind and true, | 
And live for him, who more than dy'd for you, 


UNE 
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UNIVERSAL BUSINESS. | 
Meſoge the Firſt. Root bo 5 


ADY Dorothy Drum ſends her Compliments * | 

To Sir Francis, my Lady, and both the Miſs D--nts; 
Hopes they're all well, and that they have been told, 
She's s been ill of a violent F ever and Cold, 
Or elſe ſhe would have waited upon them to-day, 
Lets 'em know her Aſſembly is put off till May; 
But her Fever abating, to-morrow intends - 
To ſee them, and about five hundred more Friends. 
Let's em know, that laſt Monday ſne heard at three 
Lady C--p--n laſt Sunday at Six was found out [Routs,, il 
With a Lord and a Merchant, a Jew, and a Trooper 
A Council, a Player, and poor Mr. -r. 1 5 
Deſires my Lady'd remember to ſend 
Thoſe things and the Books which ſhe e to es: q 


The Puns and Conundrums—the Shuttle to knot, .' _ . oo 
My Lord (ſhe knows whoſe n and the Shells for =o 


the Großt, 


Me Hage the Second 


I R Francis, my Lady, and both the Miſs D—nts, 
Sincerely return Lady Dorothy's Compliments; . 

Are ſorry to hear ſhe has been ſo ill, | 

And are mightily pleas'd ſhe is not 10 ſtill. 

Will attend her to-morrow and bring her ſome News, 

Of Prudes who accept what they ſeem to refuſe. 

Believe there's ſome Spite in Lady C—p—1's Affair, 

And that liſt'ning and peeping won't make it appear; 

Can tell them new Tricks by Lady J play'd, 

And that half ripe Miſs Ed is no loager a Maid, 


Will 


a4 
a * 
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He vainly undertakes his Country's Cauſe : 


A 
Will remember the Books and the things ſhe deſires, 
And Wit of the Lord for whom ſhe enquires, 


With the Tale of a Man unembarraſs'd in Face, 
Who ſwapp'd other Day his good Name for a Place. 


U An — 8"; — » » = * * — — — > A. Bo * „ 
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The Modern Fins GENTLEMAN. 


uale portentum neque mlitaris 
Daunia latis alit eſculetis, 
Nec Jubæ tellus generat leonum 
Arida nutrix. 


JF UST broke from School, pert, impudent, and raw, 
Expert in Latin, more expert in Taw, hy 
His Honour poſts o'er ITaLy and France, 

Meaſures St. PzTzr's Dome, and learns to dance. 
Thence, having quick thro? various Countries flown, 
Glear'd all their Follies, and expos'd his own, 

He back returns, a Thing ſo ſtrange all o'er, 


As never Ages paſt produc'd before, 
A Monſter of ſuch complicated Worth, 


As no one ſingle Clime could e'er bring forth: 
Half Atheiſt, Papiſt, Gameſter, Bubble, Rook, 


Half Fiddler, Coachman, Dancer, Groom, and Cook. 


Next, becauſe Bus'neſs now is all the Vogue, 


And who'd be quite polite muſt be a Rogue, PE, 


In Parliament he purchaſes a Seat, 


To make th* accompliſh'd Gentleman compleat. 


There ſafe in ſelf-ſufficient Impudence, 
Without Experience, Honeſty, or Senſe, 
Unknowing in her Int'reſt, Trade, or Laws, 


Forth 


„ 


RF 
Forth from his Lips, prepar'd at all to rail, 
Torrents of Nonſenſe burſt like bottled Ale, 
Tho' ſhallow muddy, briſk, tho* mighty dull, 
Fierce without Strength, o erflowing, tho? not full. 


Now quite a | Frenchman in his Garb and Air, e 
His Neck yok'd down with Bag and Solitaire, | 
The Liberties of Bzx1Tain he ſupports, 

And ſtorms at Place-men, Miniſters, and Courts; 
Now in cropt greaſy Hair, and Leather Breeches, 
He loudly — — his Patriot Speeches 
King, Lords, and Commons ventures: to abuſe, 
Yet dares to ſhew theſe n he ought to loſe. 


There ſits with Countenance erect, and wiſe, 

And talks of Games and Whiſt, and Pig-tail-Pies, 
Plays all the Night, nor doubts each Law to break. 
Himſelf unknowingly has help'd to make vi 
Trembling, and anxious ſtakes his utmoſt 'Groat, 41 1 
Peeps o'er his Cards, and looks as if he thought 
Next Morn diſowns the Loſſes of the Night, 
Becauſe the Fool would fain be thought a Bite. 


From hence to WarTz's our virtuous Cat TO flew. $f 


Devoted thus to Politicks and Cards 5 
Nor Mirth, nor Wine, nor Women he regards: K 6K 
So far is ev'ry Virtue from his Heart. 222113 
That not a gen'rous Vice can claim a Part; Dal. 
Nay, leſt one human Paſſion &er ſhould move 
His Soul to V riendſhip, Tenderneſs, or Love, 
To Figg and Broughton he commits his _ 1 06 
To ſteel it to the faſhionable Teſt. 47 


Thus poor in Wealth, he labours to ho End. 
Wretched alone, in Crowds bn a F riend; 0 


Inſenſible 
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Inſenſible to all that's good, or kind, 

Deaf to all Merit, to all Beauty blind; ; 

For Love too buſy, and for Wit too grave, 

A harden'd, ſober, proud, luxurious Knave, 
By little Actions ſtriving to be great, | 
And proud to be, and to be thought a Cheat. 


And yet in this ſo bad is his Succeſs, | 
That as his Fame improves, his Rents grow leſs; 
On Parchment Wings his Acres take their F light, 
And his unpeopled Groves admit the Light; 
With his Eſtate his Intereſt too is done, 76G 
His honeſt Borough ſecks a warmer Sun, 
For him, now Caſh and Liquor flow no yore, 
His independent Voters ceaſe to roar : 
And Britain ſoon muſt want the great Defence 
Of all his Honeſty and Eloquence. | 
But that the generous Youth, more anxious grown 
For publick Liberty than for his own, | 
Marries ſome jointur'd antiquated Crone: 
And boldly, when his Country is at Stake, 
Braves the deep- fringing Gulf, like Curtius, for its Sake, 


| Quickly again diſtreſs'd foe want of Coin, 

Hie digs no longer in th' exhauſted Mine, | 
But ſeeks Preferment, as the laſt Reſort, *' 1 

Cringes each Morn at Levees, bows at Court, E 

And, from the Hand he hates, implores Support: 

The Miniſter, well pleas*d at ſmall Expence 

To ſilence fo much rude Impertinence, | 

With Squeeze and Whiſper yields to his Demands, | 

And on the venal Liſt enroll'd he ſtands ; 

A Ribband and a Penſion buy the Slave, 

This bribes the Fool en him, that the e 


And 


. 
And now arriv'd at his meridian Glory, 
He ſinks apace, deipis'd by Whig and Tory; 
Of Independence now he talks no more, 
Nor ſhakes the Senate with his Patriot Roar, 
But ſilent votes, and with Court - Trappings hung, 
Eyes his own glitt ring Star, and holds his Tongue. 
In Craft political a Bankrupt made, 
He ſticks to Gaming, as the ſurer Trade; 
Turns downright Sharper, lives by ſucking Blood, 
And grows, in ſhort, the very Thing he wou'd : 
Hung out young * yoo E their Fortunes 
pent, 464.2 | 
And lends them ready Caſh at Cent p 
Lays Wagers on his own, and others Tuc | 
Fights Uncles, Fathers, Grandmothers, and Wives; ; 
Till Death at length, indignant to be made 
The daily Subject of his Sport and Trade, 
Veils with his ſable Hand the Wretch's Eyes, | 
And groaning for the Betts, he loſes by't, he dies. 


n 8 8 r 4 * 
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The Movrin Fine: * Or, A „ to a 


Poem lately publi VO called, The LING fine Gentle- 


man. - bu : ? */ 
1% Fi 4K s 


Beauties in vain their pretty Eyes. may _ 
OW. 2 the Wir, Lins Merit wins the Soul. 
| Pop k. 


T Hackney, or at Chelſea bred, N 
To dance, liſp French, and toſs the Head, . 
To romp, coquet, Untruths to tell, 
And ſcribble, tho' ſhe cannot ſpell, | 
The Fair, (for that's their gen'ral Neme,) 
Burns with the Thirſt of publick : anc; | 
9 oe} With 


N (30 0 
With Love of Empire fondly glows; 
And aims at captivating Beaus; 
On Beauty builds her ſole Prerence, - - 
For Beaus are ſeldom Men of Senſe. 
For this ſurvey her inthe Morning. 


With Care and Coſt herſelf adorning, 


Learn in the Glaſs how to behave her, 
And ſpoil the Face that Nature gave her: 
Improve an patching, practiſe Airs, 1 
And in the Hurry miſs her Pray rs; 
Then ſtuft in Chariot roll away, 
To hear the Whiſper of the Day, 
Spread Scandal, or a Lie proclaim,  . 
To blaſt and wound another's Fame; 
Or elſe perhaps the City haunt, 
And cheapen what ſhe does not want: 
Refuſe to pay her Mercer's Bill, | 

Io fave her Honour at Quadtill. va 6 


On, Fancy, ſtretch the fruitful Scene, | 
And view the Lady in the Spleen, 

The Lap-dog ſick, or Betty lazy, 
Or Tea-Cup broke, or Weather hazy, 
No Billet frond the Count To-day, 
Nor Aſſignation at the Play; 

O Time ! what Method ſhall we uſe . 
To kill thee, and ourſelves amuſe? 

To compals this, our modern Dame 
Will hazard Fortune, Eaſe, and Fame, 
Will ſtake her Caſh, deny Repoſe, 

And date the Malice of her Foes, _ 
Who tound'of Scandal, are prepar'd Li 
To double ev'ry Word they*ve heard. 


Thus ſrtt with ev'ry Vice in Fation, f) 
And careleſs of her Reputation, 


Deſpisd 
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5 Deſp is'd by Men 4 Senſe, who hate 
Alliance with her Self:Conceit 3 15 
Enamour'd with the Thirſt of Rule, | 
She. weds a faſhionable Fool: => 
Secur'd by Jointure from the Cares 
That wait on Family Affairs 
Nor Home, nor Huſband, ſhe regards, 


But ſlights em both, and ſticks to Cards: 


As Fortune ſmiles, or frowns upon her, 
She's rich, or force d to pawn her Honour, 
Ne'er quiet if ſhe is a Gainer, 


Till ſome more knowing Sharper drain her. 


O Woman | born to footh Mankind, 
And eaſe the Anguiſh of our Mind, 
By Heav'n deſign'd the Balm of Life, 
Who mixt all Comforts in a Wife, 
How by thy Folly art thou made 
Slave to the Devil, and a Spank 


But Years quick rolling hold their Pace, | 


And ſpoil the Beauties of her Face; 
Her Beauty flown, whar Charm can hide 
Her Scorn, her Malice, and her Pride ? 


Tis Storm and Tempeſt, nought can charm 11 


Tho' ev'ry Trifle can alarm her; 
Her Spouſe, who hitherto had been 
Slave to her Shape, and Eyes, and Skin, 
And with the Glare of Beauty ſmit, 
Had thought that all ſhe ſaid was Wit: 
The Fair unmaſteh he chang'd his Song. 
And ſware that ev'ry Word was wrong: 
Hence diſtant Carriage, ſep' rate Coaches: 
Cold Complailance, and warm Reproachez, 
I'll-nature, Fretfulneſs, Debate, 
And Silence teſtify _ Hate, 


| While 
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While Jealouſy improves the Smart, 
And aids the Quarrel, till they part. 
State moſt accurs'd! where our Relief 
Springs from the Subject of our Grief ; 
Where Hate and Intereſt are combin'd, 
To break the Union of the Mind, 


Now left at large, and void of Shame, 
She fearleſs owns/ her guilty Flame, 
To ſome young Spendthrift falls a Prey; 
Who flatter lets for Love, than Pay: 


Proud of her Conqueſt, ſhe repairs, 
With Art, the Ruins of her Years; 


Intent on Miſchief, helps the Want 
Of Beauty, with the Uſe of Paint; 
Till old, neglected, and forlorn, 

She finds herſelf the gen'ral Scorn : 


Too full of Pride and Spleen for thinking, 
As her laſt Comfort, takes to drinking: 


Thus lulls the Vapous as they riſe, 
And keeps her ſtupid till ſhe dies. 


Unwilling thus the Muſe has ſung | 
The Follies of the Fair, and Young; 


\ 


There ſtill remains a noble Theme, 
On which to build immortal Fame: 


Still Britain boaſts a lovely Throng, 

To grace the Land, and Poer s Song, . 
Who *midſt the Conqueſt of their Eyes, 
Attract the Virtuous, and the Wile ; 


Charm'd by their Conduct and their Wit, 


TM World applauds, the Brave Re 


p Max- 
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wn Mana Lib. X. Ep. g. 1 vT 


Vrrhæ lia, Neſtotis cs, LOCY. 
uam vidit Niobe puella canam, . 
akrtes aviam: ſenex voca it. 
Nutricem-Priamus, ſocrum Thyeſtes, | »d ap 4a 
Fam cornicibus omnibus Juperſtes, . 


Hoc tandem ſita prurit in ſepulcro 
Calvo Plotia cum Melanthione. 


I Bun of the above „Epen. ' 2:ls bak, 


Ere lies, who in her F arthingale and Ruff, 

Her Gown of Taffeta, her Gloves of Buff, 
Whoop'd many an Hour, and laugh'd her Belly-full, | 
Qer Flercber's Bawdry at the * Hope and * Bt. 
Queen Be/ss Maids, grown old in courtly Gears, | 
Taught her their Quips and Cranks, and Quirks and 

Jeers. 

Siſter to Harry Martin all e 3 
Was ſhe not tutor'd in a hopeful College? 
Grandame to Titus Oates, illuſtrious Clerk, 
Her Couſin- German Pym, and Prynn her Spark. 
Claypool demure her hoyden Rompings knew, 
And oft her Buſk rapp'd altland's Knuckles too. 
At length ſhe's under, Nature at a Stand, 
Senior to all che Crows in Britiſh Land; 

Yet ſtiil her Aſhes itch for youthful: Deb, 
And long - ſurviving Paſſion Power — 1 * 


* Plarlouſer. 
X e 
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EPIGRAM on tt K of 5 — 


O2. agg pblioſopbe, Facwmys muſicien, © 
Poete, Franc Maron, 42 litique, econome; : 

Pour le bien de Europe, ab, que weſt il chretien ! 

Pour celui de la Reine, belas que weft it bam 


eee b. 


Free- maſon, Oeconomiſt, Bard, Politician; 
a Chriſtian, how happy would Europe have been! 
And alas! if a Man, how tranſported his Queen! 


K IN G, Hero, Philoſopher, Author, Muſician, 
f 


| W left on Mad. DE Pourapou's Toilet, 


by VoLTAiRE, while ſhe was Drawing. 


Ompadour, ce crayon divin 
Devroit definer ton __ 
Jamais une fi belle main | 
N auriot fait un plus bel owvrage. 


In EN OIISE. 


H A T Pencil, happy to be thine, 
Should thy on Features, Pompa, trace. 
Thy Hand, tho? bleſt with Skill divine, 
Can ne'er produce a fairer Face. 


A POEM 


(0580 


1 ns 7 


4 POEM on bis Da Sy Bal of Cheteric 
being about 40 leave Ireland. 


OU'D he were gone! what Rout thee K 
— No Sound but Stanbope ſtrikes * — 
All Ranks their Gratitude. proclaim, 
And add their Mite to $tanhope's Fame. 
Again they harp, and harp agen on 't, 5 
This Novelty—a good Lieutenant! 
Make Parallels, and talk of 9 
And Arms, ——, and Robbing; 
That Stanhope neer knew what was little, 
Nor &er came here to rob the Spittle; 
Talk of his Savings to the Nation. 
And what he as ſtill in Contemplation ; -- 
What Good heas done, what Good intends us, 
And how ſincerely he befriends us 
What Schemes, what Projects he has laid, 
To raiſe to Life our i and Trade. 
Are theſe the Feats that make this Pocher! 7 
Why, Fools! the Man can do no e 
'*Tis Novelty, indeed, to __ e 
But what Applauſe to him is due? 8 
Tis bur the Way he ever actes. 
A Habit, by meer Uſe contracted; Ke 
He only all Peers Dn 5 0930.7 
Of is 0 * Mind to Precedent: 
Thus all his Favour to dur Nation's 
A meer indulging of his Faſſions. 


41 * 


But I, to publick Good en 
Like not ſuch Centries im our Manger. 
Who'll neither Job, nor! ſofer Jobbers, . 
But thinks, and calls em downright Robbers ;_ 
Yet he muſt have the Kingston“ 5 Ne 


For Innovations ſuch as theſe. - = 30 &: 
re BD or 
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5 01 had the wiſe Athenian Clown 
This Idol Chefterfietd but knuou nn. 
He ne er had Ariftides ſent, 
But Stanbepe into * 


Y 
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An. EPILOGUE 


00, be Birth- Des of bis Royal Huge te Duke 1 
1 | | enen. 


Written by the F: armer, and Jpoken 55 Mr. Garrick. 


I'S not a Birth to. Titles, Pomp, or State, | 
That forms the e or conſtitutes the 
1 7. Breat; a 
Jo be the Son of George's juſt Renown, 
And Brother to the Heir of Britain's Crown; 
Tho? Proud theſe Claims, at beſt, they but adorn, 
For Heroes, cannot be, like Princes—— Born; 
Valour and Worth muſt conſecrate their Name, 
And Virtue give them to the Rolls of F ame. 


c | Hail to the Youth, hoſe Adtions ark this 
| . Tess 
3 And in whoſe Honour you aflemble l f 

*Tis not to grace his natal Day we meet, 

His Birth of Glory, is the Birth we greet. 


e e  ——— = 
- _— 


How quick does his Pritt Virtue run 
= Hou ſwitt aſcend to his meridian Sun 
Before its Bram, the Northern Storms retire, 
| And Britons catch the apaoatjeg Fire. 


Vet ruſh not too precipitate, for know, 
The Fate you urge, wou'd prove our greateſt Foe, 
/ | Religion 


5 = Ws. 
Religion, Law, and Liberty's at Stake. 
Repreſs your Ardour for your Country's ſake; 

The Life you prize not, Britain may. deplote, | 

And Chance may take what Ages can't 8 


O, did the Gallant Cumberland but head 
Such Troops, as here our Glorious William led! 
Bold Names, in Britain's Hiſtory renown'd, 

f Who fix'd her Freedom on Hibernian Ground, | 
Till Death, imbatted for their Country ſtood, 
And made the Beyne immortal by their Blood. 
Such were your Sires, who ſtill ſurvive in Fame; 
Such are the Sons who would archieve the lame. 
e + Young William then ſhould tival 1 rophies raiſe, 
And emulate our great Peliverer's Days, 
By equal Actions win the like Applauſe,  _ 
Alike their Name, their Glory, and their Cauſe. 


May Heav'n's peculiar Angel ſhield the Youth, 
Who draws the Sword of Liberty and Truth! 
By him Britannia's Injuries redreſs, i: 2 
And crown his Toil, his Virtue, with Suvceſs; e 7 
$ Make him the Scourge of France, the Dread of —_ 
Rome, . 
The Patriot's Bleſſing, and the Rebel's Doom. 


Then ſeize Hibernia, ſeize is preſene Joy, 
This Day is ſacred to the Martial Boy! 
The Morrow ſhall a diff*rent Strain require, 
When, with thy S:anbope, all Delights retire, 
And (a long polar Night of Grief begun) 
Thy Soul ſhall Ggh for its * SUD. 


e ee e, 
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The ſurpriſing Hiſtory ef a late long Adminiſtration, Gre 


ing the wonderful Tranſadtions, the wiſe Negotiations, 
the prudent Meaſures, and tbe ue Events of that 


af. aftoniſis1 ing Period. | 
By Titus Livius, jun, 


Printed originally in the Size of Tommy Thumb's Song 
| Books, 


v 


hereas our tr: ſty and well beloved Trufle Muſh- 

room has at great Labour and Ex;ence com- 

piled the Hiffozy of cur Adminiſtration: Ie have 

thought proper, at his humble R:qiief, to pet mit him to 

pꝛint it; and we oꝛder rhar no other Peron do pzeſume to 
pirate the lame at their Peril. 

Done as one of our greateſt Acts, this laſt Moment of 
our Adminiſtration. 


m_ 


| G——L. 
B. 


* 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Here is not any Thing fo eagerly read by the Pub- 


lick, as thole — Feriods of Hiſtory, which are 
fill'd 
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fill'd up wi irh Foy important Negotiations OF. . 1gacious 
Conduct of ſome great Politician. ' But the Date: 
which muſt conſpire to form an Author capable ot doing 
Juſtice to ſo grand a Period, are ſo rarely to be mer with, 

that it will perhaps be eſteemed an unpardonable Preſum- 

ption in a common Writer, to attempt ſo arduous a Taſk. 

Yet invited by the Grandeur of the Subject, and ſpurr'd 
on by the Love of Glory, who can forbear to enter on 
ſo great a Deſign? The Work will immortalize the 
Workman. In Hopes therefore of a glorious Immorta- 
lity, and inſpir'd with the Dignity of the Subject, I fic 
down to write the enſuing Hiſtory with all the Candour, 

Truth and Impartiality that becomes an Hiſtorian, enter- 
ing on the Pertormance of ſo claborate and magnificent a 


Work. 


PART the Ent. OY 


\N the 10h Day of February one choukind ſeven, 

hundred and forty-five, 
N——, and the Right Honourable the E of Hs 
reſigned the Seals into his M——y's Hands, And 

The K—— was pleaſed to appoint the Right Hob. 
John Earl of G———e to be Principal Secretary of 
S——e. 

And now was to commence ſuch a Revolution in bur 
Political Conduct as was to aſtoniſh all Europe. The King 
of France, the Queen of Spain, the Pope, the Devil, 
and the Pretender were all to be demoliſh'd in the Twink- 
ling of an Eye. It was propheſied by the London Kuening 
Poſt, that ſeveral dart Paſſages in our modern Annals 
were to be cleared up; that certain Trials, which had 
been for ſome Time ſuſpended, were to go on without 


a Set and Oy other great Things were to be ac- 
1 a 
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compliſhed. In order thereto ſeveral Changes were to 
be brought about; one in particular is told by a tart 
Hiſtorian of the preſent Times in the following Manner. 


A certain Wag, well known by the Name of Will 
Waddel, played a comical unlucky Trick the other Day, 
with a Companion of his who is lately come from Car- 
lie. Will told this Youth, that he could procure him an 
admirable Place in the Family of a certain Great Man of 
his Acquaintance; and accordingly took the Youth, 
who had powdered'and bedreſs'd himſelf in a very ſmart 


Manner, to the Gentleman's Houſe, Mill went in to the 


Gentleman, and left his Friend without to cool his Heels, 
as the Phraſe is, in the Anti-chamber, having acquainted 
him that he ſhould ſoon be call'd in and hired, The 
Carliſle Lad waited a long Time expecting the Return of 


Mill, who had ſlipt down a Pair of Back Stairs and de- | 


arted; at laſt the Houſe - Maid coming to ſweep the 


ooms, found this young Man walking backward and 


forward, and inſtead of getting his Place, he narrowly 


eſcaped being carried before Juſtice De Veil, on ſuſpicion: 


of having a felonious Deſign on the Houſe, 
Many other Changes and Experiments were ta have 
been attempted; but Heaven always tries the Virtues of 


a Hero by ſome Diſappointments, which baulk his Hopes 


and baffle all his great Deſigns; as you will ſee in the 
{econg Part of our important Hiſtory, 


„̃' — g 
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e PART the Second. 
O the fqurteenth Day of the ſame Month of Fe- 


* 


thouſand ſeven hundred and forty-five, the Right Hon. 


the Er of G——- reſigned the Seals into his M——'s. 


— 
— 
v 


bruary, in the very ſame Year of our Lord One. 


Har 


his 
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Hands, which his M=——— was pleaſed t6 Geher to 
his Grace the D of M., and to the Right 
Honourable the E of H And thus endeth the 
ſecond and laſt Part of this aſtoniſhing Adminiſtration, 
which laſted forty-eight Hours, three Quarters, ſeven 
Minutes and eleven Seconds; which may truly be called 
the moſt wiſe and moſt honeſt of all Adminiftrationss 
the Miniſter having, to the Aſtoniſhment of all Men, 
never tranſacted one raſh Thing; and what is more Meer 
vellous, left as much Money in the 1 

found in it. This wotthy Hiſtory I have FW Ao as: 
corded in this Mighty Volume, that it may be read "with: 

the valuable Works of our immortal Contryman Thomas. 
Thumb, by our Children, Grand Children . Great 
Grand E to che e of the * „ 
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ALTIRA of RecommMrnDaTION © 
from Cardinal RICHLIEU. 


Mr. Campoa, Sawoyard and Frier of the holy Order of St. Benny, 
is to be the Bearer to you of ſome News from me, by Meang © 
this Letter: He is one of the moſt diſcreet, wiſe, and Jef 
vicious Perſons that I ever yet knew, amongſt all I have convers d with, 
and hath earneſtly defir'd me to write to you in his Favour, and 
to give him a Letter for you of Credence in his Behalf and 
Recommendation, which to his Merit {I aſſure you) rather than his 
Importunity I have granted; for he deſerves greatly your Eſteem, & 
I ould de forry you ſhould be backward to oblige him by being 
miſtaken in not knowing him, I ſhould be concern'd if. you were 
as very many others have been already upon that Artcoung, 
who are of my beſt Friends, Hence, and for no other Motive, 
I am defirous to advertiſe you that you are oblig'd for my ſake 
to take eſpecial Notice of him, to pay him all poſſible Reſped, 
and to ſay nothing before him that may offend or diſpleaſe him 
in any ſort; for I may truly ſay, he is a worthy Man, and 
aſſure you, there can't be a more convincing Argument of an 
unworthy Perſon in the world, than to be able to injure him, 
T am ſure that as ſoon as you ceaſebeing a ſtranger to his virtue, & 
have any Acquaintance with him, you will love him as well as I, and 
I ſhall receive thanks for the advice. The Aſſurance I have of your 
- Civility hindereth me to write farther of him to you, or to ſay 
any more on the Subject. | | . | 


4 2 * . 
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